Early one morning, before getting dressed, Shawn was getting ready for the day. But something hit him. He felt it in his hands first. Then his long cock sprang to a nearly painful erection. What was this feeling? It felt.....good. His whole body started to feel nice and warm. But it started to worry him. This was abnormal, nothing like this had happened before. Was he sick? Poisoned? Was the gas on, causing him to see and feel things?

Before he could do anything or make any calls, the feelings brought him to his knees. Then the changes started.

His thighs began to fatten up, he could feel them bloating up. It felt almost as if they were filling with liquid. His hands and arms started to feel weak, as they fell to his sides. Then his stomach started to turn. His torso began to stretch, as he looked at his body in fear, he wanted to scream or shout, but he was finding it hard to make his vocal cords work. All the time his erection was betraying him, becoming more and more aroused and leaking loads of pre.

His thighs became very round, and full of something thick and gooey. His arms and hands sank into his body and disappeared completely. He tried to look at himself, but his neck had become stiff, as well as his entire upper body. Whatever was in his legs was starting to foam out of his mouth, and he suddenly recognized the taste. It was semen.

Frightened, he tried to move, to do anything to stop what was happeninig, but that only quickened his bodies arroused state. His thighs soon melded together to form a scrotum, as he could feel his feet sink into it. His cock was the only part of his old body that stayed. It felt amazing, and was longer and stiffer than it had ever been. He wished so badly to be able to stroke himself, to jack off his cock, or to at the very least have someone there to do handle it for him.

But then a much larger feeling hit him. His entire body felt the pleasure and needs of the most lustful cocks. He could feel every inch of his new body in torture, wanting only ONE THING. To cum jets of semen while being jammed in and out of a soft wet and tight space. But he knew the painful truth. There wasn't a place like that for him. He was a cock without a body now, with no one to seek out, no one to find him, no one to squeeze his body with their moist entrances so hard that it would cause him to explode in a rush of semen.

He couldn't tell which hurt for pleasure more, his body or his original cock. But how did this happen to him? What curse was this? What dream? What magic? And before his mind could think any further he heard a heavy but sexy female voice that must have come from a very large creature.

"OH MY, you turned out lovelier than I could have possibly hoped for my sweet cock boy. You and I are gonna have ALOT of fun. Don't despair, because I will give you a life of pleasure you could only have wished for before. Now lets get back to my place, so we can get to know each other my beautiful friend."

And before she even could touch him, both sets of balls tightened up, and he erupted in a single burst of orgasm. But that was it. He could tell the rest would come when his journey ended at his new home. Which had better be soon, because he was already getting painful blue balls. What was to become of his life now? 
